EXTREMES MEET

going to England was another matter. England to her
fancy would prove a delightful substitute for Arthur.
Most of her longing to be English was due to her having
enjoyed herself in England more than in any other country,
so that when people told her that she was like an English
girl she was flattered and pleased. The necessity of giving
her favours to a German officer in Constantinople had
been a genuinely terrible experience, and she supposed
that this necessity now laid upon her afresh would be an
equally terrible experience, yet her feeling for Arthur
played relatively a small part in this dread. The em-
barrassment and distaste she had suffered when she thought
Waterlow wished to make love to her had not been so
much due to the idealism of love as to a superstitious
dread of tempting fortune by the conquest of two English-
men at the same time. There was, however, at the back
of her mind something worse than parting with Arthur,
and that was the prospect of once again falling into the
hands of the juggler. She was physically blunted. She
could not have led the life she had without becoming
insensitive. But Zozo represented every time he re-
entered her life a new violation, because, having really
not developed since she was a child of fourteen, she pre-
served as the great horror of her life that first experience
with him. It was the mention by Waterlow of the
juggler which had made her agree to do anything he
wanted, since she could not believe she would be safe
from Zozo anywhere except in England. When at
Bucharest he had lured her away from the protection of
Sylvia with the English passport her English friend had
failed to obtain for her, it had been because she fancied
that once in possession of such a passport she should have